IGHTNING 




MEAKWHtLB THE OLD MAM CF 
THE PYRAMIDS DISCOVERS 
WHAT 13 GOING ON. ... 

r — ' im 

THIS 15 TERRfSLF/ WHILE ^ 
THE MASTERMIND, IS WRECK- 
INQ THE COUNTRY LIGHT- 
NING LIES HELPLE5S DOWN 



THE OLD MAN COMMANDS I 
A LIGHTNING BOLT TO GO 
DOWN AND STRIKE 
LIGHTN/NG. . . ■ 







A FEW MINUTES LATER BACK AT 

THB castle lab. . . . 


/ONCE I ABSORB*** 
SOME ELECTRICAL 
POWER OF THE 

*vSTORM — ^, 


V (stop 2 






GOULD ANYONE 
SURVIVE SUCH 
A SMASHING. 
DEATH-FALL ? 
VET WHO KtfOtVS 
WHAT IS POSS- 
IBLE TO THAT 
SINISTER FIEND, 
THEMA5TBR- 
MIND,° ONT 
uUsthENEXT 
'SSUc OF 



'.OMtCS/fl 



Ravck 

ISIKE AN AVEN&1N& AN&Et, THE RAVEN 
SWOOPS DOWN UPON UNDERWORLD HAUNTS, STEALS 
THE ILL-GOTTEN WEALTH OF CRIME-KINGS, AND WITH 
THE AID OF HIS LOYAL A55ISTANT, MIKE, RE- 
DISTRIBUTES THE MONEY TO THE POOR AND 
NEEDY. NONE BUT MIKE AND THE RAVEN'5 FIANCEE, 
LOLA LASH, DAUGHTER. OF THE POLICE CHIEF, KNOW 
THAT THE RAVEN 15, IN REALITY, DETECTIVE 
SERGEANT DANNY DARTIN 




PLACE IS ALL BOARDED UP 
BUT THERE MUSl BE SOME 
WAY I CAN CtET IN 
WITHOUT MAKIK1& TOO MUCH 




A BI&, SECRET GAMBLING 
DEN. WHAT A SPOT FOR 
THE RAVEN TO MAKE A 
LITTLE HAUL TO HELP 
FEED THE POOR AND 
HUN&RY 



DANNY DARTIN PRODUCES 
THE COMPACT CASE WHICH 
HOLDS HI5 RAVEN OUTFIT 
AND MAKES A QUICK CHANGE 



IN ANOTHER ROOM, THE 
RAVEN SPOTS AN OLD 

DUMBWAITER. 

THE SHAFT IS EMPTY, 
BUT 1 CAN SLIDE DOWN 
THE ROPES TO THE 
NEXT FLOOR 




HEY, WAIT! Y ONE SIDE 
YOU CANT- A PUNK 




I'LL ROOT OUT THESE 
GAMBLING- CROOKS. IF 
THERE'S ANYONE IN HERE 
I'VE OOT HIM TRAPPED 




LATER ON... 



I HAVE A HUNCH THAT 
YOUR OAD WAS THROWN OUT 
FOR. STEPPING ON SOMEONE 1 5 
TOES WITH HIS OAMBLINO" 
RAIOS. THAT RAVEN BUSINESS 
IS JUST A BLIND. I'LL 
HAVE MIKE LEARN WHERE 
THE GANG- HAS, 
SET UP 
THEIR NEW 
QUARTERS 



THE NEXT NI&UT. MIKE, THE 
RAVEN'S LOYAL ASSISTANT, 
CALLS HIS BOSS 




AT THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE YACHT ' 



HOPE NO ONE'S AROUND 
THIS SECTION OF 




UNDER THE CANVAS THIS 
YACHT IS LIT UP LIKE A 
CHRI5TMAS TREE. BETTER 
&ET OUT OF THE OPEN 





THE RAVEN HIDES AS SOMEONE COME5 
OUT OF THE GAMBLING- SALON - 




/ TAKING- THE NIGHTS < 
V PROCEEDS TO THE 
f> BIG CHIEF, EH! J 


, r " 




wM 






w&t_j* "^ / * 









WHO 
IS IT 





FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF THE 
RAVEN IN EACH ISSUE OP 

U&HTNIN& COMICS 






........ . ..... 

r OOUIDMT M4V£6Gg?J 8U!U 



TO FAY ME OFF. HMMM.i T*AT 

fttee of txwremozs' aa^raigg 

M/Ar M4WW rt> r&vigHAHD 

OF MONEY 



%M 



r WHEW.' IHaI ^^TFwCNDiiO 
CONTRAPTION W WHAT HE 
IS DANGEROUS/ # COULD 

T HAVE USED 
VlT FOR? 





. .. -HAT MOMENT 

PRISON WARD CF A HOS- 
PITAL IS) A DISTANT CITY W£ 
FjND PRC-FESSOR VATZ, 
aljaS THE MUMMY/ 

r )'M JUST ABOUT WELL, IF 

■;■-.--= >',A= CNLYAWAY 
I CCULD ESCAPE AND ■' 
GET EVEN WITH UGHT- 
— T PUTTING J 





(AS THE MUMMY YOU HAD ONE ' 
POWER THATI HAVENT.HELP 
ME TO ATTAIN IT AND I WILL V 
m FREE YOU FROM THIS <: 

H PRISON WARD AND HELP T 

\yov DESTROY L IS HTNWa^ / 




MM TMtr, MCtiUlTt !?UhiS PEGM 

rue //pare, bsfors pr nbv.es is 

FOLLOWS. . . I / 

•t(TMff 




M^m 


*$M 


\.m 


jL'iT 


ocwr miss r*<E Msxr adv£N-\ 



MF CMT LET THE C 
LOSE THE/l? HOME, a 

'-"--^'-=■5" THE FEW 
FE2~C^.\'E.^S THAT A^~ 
lErT AND COT/y/A'CE 7, 
TO STAV MEANWHILE. T/Ti 




BUT MEANWHILE, AT THE 

S7rC-~ F.'JTSAA'CS- TO 7H= 




MABVO AND 7/7Q WALK 7DA 
NEACSSy BUILDING-, WHEEL? 
SQUIRE BAYTSBNAS HIS OFTICE 




FOLLOW WE ADVENTURES 
OF MARW RE&UIARCJ IN 
UGHTNIN& COMJCS .... 



1 WANT VOU TO SHCW \'.E HCW 
TO MAKE AND USE VCWR RACWM 
PROTECTIVE CCA7.NS SO THAT 
I CAN MAKE MYSELP SAFE FROM 
BULLETS AND OTHER WEAPONS 
THAT IS MY ONLY WEAKNESS 



VATZ USES GAUZE TO WRAP 
HIMSELF IN HIS MUMMY CUT- 
FIT, BUT DOES NOT HAVE A 
SUPPLY OP RACtUM COATING 
HANDV- - - - 




I Knew Buffalo Bill 



By "Old-Timei" 



FOR any author of the present day to write a 
biography of William Frederick "Buffalo Bill"' 
Cody would be equivalent to painting the lily 
or carrying coals to -Newcastle. With the possible 
exception of Kit Carson, he was the most popular 
and resplendent figure of which the annals of the 
frontier have any record. 

Buffalo Bill was born near Walnut Grove, Iowa, 
in 1846. He was en Indian fighter of prowess, having 
slain his first Indian at the age of eleven years. 
He was one of the most daring and courageous 
pony-expres3 riders who ever traversed a hostile 
Indian country. He fought, killed, and scalped Chief 
Yellow Hand in the presence of Yellow Hand's own 
tribe. He was called -Pahaska," or Long Hair, by 
the Indians in recognition of his supreme courage. 
He was the greatest of all buffalo killers. 

Buffalo Bill was the most extensively advertised 
man of his romantic era. He was the idol of the 
youth of the 1870's. He had been the subject of more 
panegyrics than any other man that ever lived. 
Almost every feat attributed to him has been grossly 
exaggerated. 

His markmanshlp was extravagantly praised, and 
yet he was perhaps the poorest shooter that ever 
carried a gun. Romancers vested him with almost 
superhuman qualities, when, in truth, he was merely 
an v ordinary man living in an extraordinary age. 

His achievements as a buffalo hunter were often 
embellished to the point of absurdity. To kill a 
hundred or more buffalo a day was, according to 
his enthusiastic admirers, merely an incident in his 
career as big-game hunter. In the late I860's when 
Buffalo Bill was supplying the Kansas & Pacific 
Railroad contractors with buffalo meat, the buffalo 
herds were rapidly diminishing, because of the kill- 
ing operations of hundreds of hunters scattered 
along the frontier. 

Most hunting outfits deemed themselves lucky 
when they bagged thirty or forty bison a day. The 
herds were constantly on the move north or south, 
and the hunters had their hands full to cover ex- 
penses. That Buffalo Bill, alone and single-handed, 
should have killed that many thousands of bison 
annually, attributed to his skilled markmanshlp, la 
a myth which secretly amused him, but which he 
never felt it worth while to refute. 

There are many incidents in Buffalo Bill's ad- 
venturous life which never have been chronicled, 
and it is my purpose to allude herein to some of 
them. The fact that he was born in a log cabin near 
Walnut Grove, Iowa, filled him with pride. He once 
told me that "he loved Abraham Lincoln because 
the Great Emancipator had likewise been born in 
a log cabin." 

His father had been an ardent Abolitionist and 
when he removed with his family to Kansas in 1853. 
he incurred the -bitter enmity of the savage pro- 
slavery element that infested "that territory. Several 
attempts were made to kill him. 

The older Cody died in 1857 from a stab wound, 
and a few months later, when young Cody was 
eleven years «ld, he* joined an expedition to Salt 
Lake City. It was about this time when he killed the 
first of fs dozen or so Indians that were sent to the 
fcappy hunting grounds by him in subsequent years. 

It was while he was attached to Lew Simpson's 
wagon train en route to Salt Lake, in 1857, that 
young Cody first met "Wild Bill." then known as 
Jim Hickok. The boy was being roughly handled by J 



several boisterous teamsters, when Hickok emerged 
from beneath a wagon. 

"What are you fellows trying to do with that 
boy?" he shouted angrily. 

"Yuh attend to yer own business!" rejoined a 
burly chap, who held Cody's arm. 

"Well, this is my business." He rescued the lad. 
thrust him to one side and faced the man menac- 
ingly. "If you really want a fight, tackle me." he 
said coolly. "I'll try to make it interesting for you." 

There was something about this tall, long-haired 
man, Hickok, which the blustering assailant of 
young Cody did not relish. He turned away, followed 
by the jeers of his companions. Cody and, Hickok 
clasped hands, thus sealing a friendship that en- 
dured until 1876. when Wild Bill was assassinated 
by a cowardly gambler in Deadwood. 

For many years, the two frontiersmen were In- 
separable, hunting and scouting together. But In all 
these years Buffalo Bill, yielding to the pleas of his 
more than jealous wife. Louisa Frederici Cody, 
whom he married in Old Frenchtown, St. Louis, 
March 6, 1866. never fraternized with any of the 
desperadoes whose sanguinary and lawless deeds 
blacken the pages of frontier history. 

In 1872, Ned Buntline ( E. C. Z. Judsonl a writer 
of lurid Western fiction, who had made the name of 
Buffalo Bill a household word throughout the coun- 
try, wrote and produced at the old Bowery Theatre 
in New York, a play entitled "Buffalo Bill, the King 
of the Bordermen." In this melodrama, the role of 
Buffalo Bill was enacted by J. B. Studley, an actor 
who bore a remarkable resemblance to the popular 
Western hero. 

Buffalo Bill was Induced by Buntline to come to 
New York and attend the first performance. He was 
escorted to the stage by Buntline and the manager 
of the theatre and. according to his own statement, 
"made a sad spectacle of himself by making a 
speech." The crowd roared Its enthusiastic approval, 
whereupon Buntline offered to pay him £500 a week 
to play the title role in the play. 

"You might as well try to make an actor out of 
a government mule," said Buffalo Bill, and flatly 
refused. 

Buntline persisted however, and a year later, on 
■ meeting Buffalo Bill and Texas Jack in Chicago, 
he induced both to accept leading roles in his new 
melodrama, "Scouts of the Prairie" which ivas to 
have its premiere In Chicago in the fall of 1873. 
The two scouts created a profound sensation. The 
audience rose to its feet and shrilled a hearty wel- 
come. Buffalo Bill was so excited that he forgot his 
lines completely. 

He talked at random, to the delight of his cheer- 
ing hearers. The prompter whispered the lines Cody 
was to speak, but he didn't hear them. Despite the 
enthusiasm of the audience, Cody's debut as stage 
player was absurd but quite effective. 

BUNTLINE waa at his wit's end. What could be 
done to restore Cody's recollection of the lines 
that refused to come? The presence of Bill Milligan, 
a famous buffalo hunter, gave him an idea. Milligan 
was a friend of Billy Comstock who long had been 
known as "Buffalo Bill" Comstock, and who for 
years vehemently disputed Cody's supremacy as a 
killer of bison, he claiming the title of "champion 
buffalo hunter of the plains." 

"There's Milligan," whispered Buntline to Cody. 
"You've hunted buffalo with him, and Billy, Com- 
_ *tock, so talk about that" 



This brought Buffalo BUI to his tenses, and he 
reded off a long speech about hl3 and Billy Corn- 
stock's famous buffalo hunts. He actually addressed 
his speech at Mllltgan who listened In open-mouthed 
astonishment. The audience veiled, the actors were 
infused with new life, Cody got a grip on his lines 
and '"The Scouts of the Prairie'" scored the biggest 
hit of the season. The melodrama was presented 
later In the same season at Nlblo's Garden in 
New York, both the stars and play meeting with 
flattering success. 

The play was rewritten by Buntline early In 1S74. 
and meanwhile Buffalo Bill had prevailed upon Wild 
Bill Hickok to enact the role of himself In the re- 
vised production. Besides Cody. .Wild Bill and Texas 
Jack Omohundro. the cast Included Mile. Morlaechi 
as the heroine, Frank Mordaunt as a renegade 
horsethief. Harry Mainhall. as a Comanche chief, 
Miss Jennie Fisher. Miss Lizzie Safford. Miss Eliza 
Hudson, J. V. Arlington and others. In one scene of 
the play. Wild Bill actually stole the honors from 
Buffalo Bill. 

"When we were swapping stories in the play." 
aaid Cody in his book of reminiscences, "we passed 
around a whiskey bottle filled with cold tea. When 
it was Hickok's turn to tell a story. I passed him 
the bottle. He took a mouthful, then spurted the 
tea right out on the stage. 

"■You must think I'm the worst fool east of the 
Rockies, that I can't tell cold tea from whiskey," he 
shouted angrily. 'This don't count, and I can't tell 
a storv unless I get real whiskey." " 

According to Buffalo Bill, the action came to a 
standstill, the audience cheering itself hoarse. Some- 
body brought a bottle of real whiskey and after Wild 
Bill had sampled it generously, he told his story. 
"Wild Bill had unconsciously made a big hit." said 
Cody, "and the audience voiced its approval of his 
artistry in no uncertain tones." 

It was In tills manner thaf Buffalo Bill became 
an actor. Hi? i' = :r.- spread. Finally came his cele- 
brated Wild West Show, which he took to Europe 
and which even Queen Victoria did not disdain to 
visit. It was early in 1877 when I first met Buffalo 
Bill, who with Texas Jack and Wild Bill were pass- 
ing through Cincinnati on their way west. Encount- 
ering him in the foyer of the Grand Opera House 
on Vine Street, one afternoon, I addressed him boldly. 

■'Buffalo Bill." I said bluntly. "Will you give me 

■"Speak your piece, my boy." he replied genially. 

I asked him what a chap of my age could find to 
do in Texas or elsewhere along the frontier. 

"Are you aiming to go to Texas?" 

"Yes. sir." 

"Can you shoot ?" 

""Not much, I'm afraid." 

"Then, my lad." he replied seriously, "vou havent 
any. business west of i!~e ?.;: = ;iss;rri It's a rough 
life men lead on the plains and. not knowing the 
habits of the frontier, you're liable to step into a 
heap of trouble." 

"I'd like to hunt buffalo, punch cattle, and all that 
sort of thing." I answered. "That oughtn't gel me 
Into trouble." 

"Well, young fellow," he laughed. "If you're de- 
termined to locate among renegade Indians and 
gun loters, remember to keep sober and. above all 
keep your tongue between your teeth. Keep your 
eyes and ears open, but let those vou meet do the 
talking. 

'"Don't carry a gun. but If you do, see to it that 
you never draw It unless you are forced to do so. 
If that happens, be sure of your aim. or you may 
never have a chance to draw again. Don't forget 
to be qui. k and accurate. It you stick to those rules, 
you may pull through all right!" 

IT was Ih-rty years later, in 1907. when I met 
Buffalu Bill again. I had seen several years of 
active service along the frontier, and at the time 
of our second meeting at the Chicago Coliseum 
where Cody's Wild West Show was the attraction. 



I was editor of the Show World, & theatrical. cfrcUe 
and motion picture weekly founded by Warren H, 
Patrick, a former circus showman and an advertis- 
ing expert of great brilliance and energy. I found 
Buffalo Bill in his dressing room in consultation 
with Major John Burke, his press agent, who. un- 
deniably, was one of the greatest publicity men at 
his or any other age. 

"What can I do for you and the Show World?" 
ashed Cody languidly. He had grayed considerably 1 
since I had seen him last, and his tall figure had 
lost much of its former bulk and crectness. He was 
sixty-onei and the years already were weighing 
heavily upon him. 

I reminded him of the advice he had given me III 
Cincinnati thirty years before. He frankly admitted 
he had completely forgotten the Incident. He smil- 
ingly remarked that he was glad I had followed his 
instructions. He Insisted that I tell htm of my ad* 
ventures, but Major Burke warned him that he was 
soon to appear in the arena and that time for more 
than a formal chat was lacking. Nevetheless, I told 
him of some of the bad men I had encountered along 
the frontier in the 1870 s. 

"I knew every one of them." he said, his eyes 
gleaming. "I'm glad you had brains enough to stand 
beside, rather than in front, of them, when they were 
In action. You're luckier than many men I've known." 

"Wild Bill Hickok, for example?" I inquired. 

"Poor Hickok," sighed Cody. "He was one of the 
finest men I have ever known. He was kind, courte- 
ous, and modest to a fault. Murdered without the 
slightest warning by a scoundrel, and shot In the 
back of the head while Bill was playing cards. He 
often told me that he would die with his boots on. 
the victim of treachery. He had dark presentiments 
at times, and they rendered him gloomy and morose 
at the last. 

"He was a genuine he-man and when the history 
of the frontier is competently - and finally written, 
as it will be, in time, the name of Wild Bill Hickok 
will loom large as one of the greatest of that fine 
type of brave and daring men whose achiex-ements 
did so much to win the great West for civilization." 

A tear glistened in Cody's eye as he referred to 
his dead friend. It gave me a new insight into his 
character — loyalty of friendship — the deepest ven- 
eration for the man who had so" signally served him 
In his youth and won his undying friendship. 

Even though he daily df-eiv-j his audiences by 
smashing glass bulbs with cartrMses filled with fine 
bird shot, w-hich could not possiblv fall to shatter 
his frail targets at twenty feet, and the use of 
which, by reason of his failing sight, was imperative, 
he was a man of the finest quality, whom to know 
was lo admire and respect. 

Putting on his sombrero, he bade me good-bye 
and left us to mount his white horse in the arena 
of the packed Coliseum. The vociferous welcome 
that was his. proved that he had an enduring place 
in the affection of every spectator. Of his family 
troubles, caused by his wife's jealousy of certain 
women Identified with Buffalo Bill's Wild West 
Show, who had received more or less highly colored 
stories of his phllanderings, I have no desire to speak. 

Cody long had harbored the delusion that his wife 
had attempted to poison him by placing a deadly 
drug in his poffee. but they were finally reconciled, 
and he came to realize that she was, as she had 
always been, his most devoted wife and friend. 

Settling in Denver, the city he had founded. In 
the home of his sister. Mrs. Lou Decker, Buffalo 
Bill died January 10, 1917. Mrs. Cody, whom he 
always addressed as "Mamma." was at his bedside 
and closed his eyes in death. She died in 1921. 

Hf was hurled at his own request on the peak 
of Mount Lookout, near Denver, in a crypt hewn 
out of solid granite. Visitors to the tomb, of whom 
there are thousands everv vear. mav scan with awe 
that vast domain to the ho'rth. south, and east, em- 
bracing four- states, in the reclamation of which 
from savagery and lawlessness ho had played so 
great a part. 
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\MIS CAPTGQS /*/ A aw£ 
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r THIS TIME THERE'S " _ 
NO HADIUM COATINS 1 
TO PROTECT YOU 
FROM MY FISTS/' 




BurjusrAs ws/ '/s about to 

BlASr 7?£ &?/EJYOiy#KJL£- 

f-.'.Al/, CC'/GO JACK CO-y.£S ~~ 




*fH/ OoestJQT THE FAIR oKW- 
A/SO OA&-AiY£££. r 






OH, NOTHING'S 
WftONS. EXCEPT 
YOU BROUGHT 
BACK A PHOWY 
8 ILL IN THE. 
CHANGE. A 
BAD TEN-5POT. 
LUCKY FOB ME 
THAT I'VE SEEN 
EXAMINING MY 
DOUGH EVER. 
SINCE. WE RAN 
THAT YARN THE 
OTHER DAY 
ABOUT THE CITY 
BEING FLOODED 
•WITH BUM BILLS 




NOW GET BACK TO 
THAT PLACE Al 

MAKE 'EM GIVE YOl 
A GOOD SAW BUCK. 
FOR THIS BADDIE/ 
AND HUSTLE./ YOU 
HEAR / 




GOT A COUPLE 

OF PJUSONE&S TO 

BUMP OPP. B03S. 

A <3AL WHO 

WAS 

IITCH TO T«e 

NG KID 





SWIFTLY, HAP 
AND THE SlfcL 
GST TO. THE MAN- 
BRED. Ana 
CLIMB OUT 


; : 


if MI5S,Y0U RUN AMD GET A 
(COP, NOW. I'U KEEP 
(THESE counts RFEfTINS 

■ >~J^-sTgAT3 TWPPEDjjj 

~-j-*; *^_ 'j / OKAY, BUtV 
■Hp^W^'i f BE. careful] 






r. 


Rlp^fe^ 


*""" '"^.C ^-\ 




g^te 






COPY/COPY/ HEY, A 
HAP HAZARD, DON'T 1 
SIT 4ND MOON ALU < 
DAY JUST BECAUSE 1 
YOU "IADE A LUCfcY^-V 
CAPTURE OF A BUNCH 1 




ANOTHER 
HILARIOUS 

AND 

£YC ITING- 

HAP 



sto&yinthe: 
next issue- of 

comes 
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WITH THE AID OF HIS FUTUROSCOPE, 
WHIZ WILSON, YOUNG SCIENTIST-ADVENTURER, 
I CAN PROJECT HIMSELF TO ANY GIVEN PLACE 
IN THE FUTURE, AT ANY DESIRED TIME, 



ONE PAY WHIZ. WILSON SETS THE 
DIALS OF HIS FUTUROSCOPE TO TAKE 
HIMTO THE PLANET MON50, INTHE 
YEAR 2300 



WHIZ WILSON SPEEDS THROUGH 
TIME AND SPACER 






f THAT'S FOP) "\ 
SNEAKING 
UP BEHIND J 


s\\ 


m 




IsfC I 
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R££0:-zRSD l !:'.AST££p\<.:NO 
AGAIN FUNGS HIMSELF AT 
LIGHTNING ■ • ■ ■ 





I'M PROFESSOR 


' WOT 


MORROW AND I 


AT ALL. 


THIS IS MY 1 


I'M 


DAUGHTER , 1 


WHIZ. 


ELLEN. WE 1 


[WILSON 


WANTTOTHANK 


FROM 


YOU FOR TRYING 


THE. 


TO HELP US jg 


YEAR 
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1 P^?*«'*4 r ■ 
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WHIZ EXPLAINS WHO HE 
IS AND HOW HE GOT 
THERE AND THEN LISTENS 
TO THE PROFESSOR'S STORY 



i just finished my new 
Rocket-ship this morn 
-ing and my daughter 
and i went on a 
test flight. but one 
of the controls 
broke and 
we crashed, „ 

INTO THIS/-' *Ci 
PLANET «£. (fe/ 




[ IM GOING TO TALK ToOUR. 
foSUARD AND EXPLAIN THAT 
IT WAS ALL AM ACCIDENT J 




since You've explained, i can 
understand, but my people think 
you are advance scouts from 

AN ENEMY PLANET. UNLESS You 
CAN PROVE OTHERWISE , YOU 
WILL PROBABLY BE EXECUTED 




I CAW GET TO YOUR LABORATORY, 
WITH MY FUTUROSCOPE. ARE 
THERE ANY POWERFUL. WEAPONS 
THERE THAT 1 CAN BRING BACK, 

IN CASE WE HAVE To USE FORCE 





[OWE SHOT SHOULD 1 
BLAST THE WALL/ 
.WIDE OPEN 



BUT 45 THE PROFESSOR 
AIMS AND SHOOTS THE 
RAY- SUM, ONLY A FAINT 
SPARK COMES FORTH 




PROF. MORROW" FIDDLES 

WITH THE RAY- GUN, BUT 

CANNOT MAKE. IT 

WORK PROPERLY 



' ITS NO USE. THE 
ATMOSPHERIC CONDITIONS 
OMTHIS PLANET- HAVE 
MADETHE RAY- GUN- 
USELESS. WE'RE SUNK 




WE'RE UP HIGH ENOUGH NOW, -WHIZ 
STEER THE SHIP RIGHT THROUGH 
ALL THOSE BOBBING BALLOONS. 

IT WON'T HURT US. THE ROCKET'S 
MADE OF A SPECIAL METAL. THAT'S 

WHY IT DIDN'T WRECK WHEN 
WE CRASHED BEFORE 



-SHIP GOES SLAMMING RIG 
THE CENTER C 




HOORAY .'THE STRANGE ROCKET-SHIP 
HAS DESTROYED THE WHOLE ENEMY 
f BALLOON CORPS 




A LITTLE LATER, AFTER WHIZ. 
"AND HIS FRIENDS HAVE BEEN 
FETED BY THE HAPPY 
MONGONIANS--- 



1 M GOING To STAY HERE ON 

MONGO AWHILE, WHIZ., AND, 

STUDY LIFE ON. 

TH E PLAN ET. I I'M AFRAID NOT, 

WILLYouSTAYf PROFESSOR. 





NOW TO GET H 
BEFORE HE HAS 
TIME TO TOSS 
" N OTHER 




VOW IN A BLIND. UNTHINKING FLRY. 
MASTEflMl,VD HURLS ANOTHER 
BOLT AT THE FALLEN MUMMY/ 




WHAT HAVEIDONE?FVE killed 

THE MUMMY BEFORE I COULD 
GET THE SECRET OP HIS 
PROTECTIVE RADIUM COATINS. 
I MUST HAVE BEEN OUT OF MV 
ND.'NOW I'LL NEVER GET J 
THAT PROTECTION _-^ 



WHAT'S DONE IS DONE.I SHALL] 
CONTINUE MV WORK WITHOUT! 
THAT RADIUM COATING. I'LL 
JUST HAVE TO BE CARE--' 
FUL NOT TO GIVE ANY 
ONE A CHANCE TO 
NJURE ME 




